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" Choice gurt_rg.

WY A T AISEWORTH.

. sent seasn of the year hathk come,
< T':.f.- liw fmaling in the yelmw wods:
imone are Tanlsl the wild bee's hum
vr wakes the furrst anlitndes
the winds which waved the Sammer gralo—
« ghitle vo throagh faded grass, and kg
oy e heard, save creak of londed wain,
« vk Wiithe (armers’ rode Autumnal sang.

T ¥

< crviint Uhn barne with kay and golden shenves;

Sr® Lol mock 'd sgtiashes’ hu-:lhnnlit.:h«nm
phime stad the roaf. from ridge s saves,

= thee sun the “soed cucmber” gleams.

<k the urchios to the orchanl trees

rronn und basy with the “"hemlock ™

o appien falling ! Ab, how acemes like

Mg vhilihoud back upon the exile's soul!

1 the woods, with gon and faithfal dag,
Loy pursves his quist way.
o, Cilrumming' on s {ullen bog
suails beguile his steps to stray ;
it starting. draws bia suddden aim
vk Hutt ring in the enpen of birckh—
— = and rharged with choirest gaimne,

[s Lus 1w agmiied comse the pleatant eoarch

s blly atream,

2 o the vielding moes ; —
e with a yollow gleam,
lirielge de ChRPowen Safks :
vew s Crngile yonl

in that shaded hole ;
e fragrunt sod.

4 ol his line aud pole

b kitehen henrth s—
sirls “pin apples * pare—
H n speed their mirth ;

o {
g Lhirst —

1w add fudka frightened start—
Liggr vetat baifie s bucrwt ©°
—— e — — |
MIASMA. |
g1 3 sitder’s lowk dour, In & murky lane, I
o slagaanl rain,
= slrain.

sth stemming d
Dlestma Lut i o bewter

A Tt ol vlay ewmented with slime, |

e wafully bt —fut e batesd fime— '

£ri-t sbop. @il Tl mind want and crime,
ay sewtwd e, bdeding Bie Ll

e eriesd. peinting out his Inir,
wi Miawmia | vlden there !
shesl amay wo dhee air.

Living sl brvathing the filth amoag.
e e wan srare ahd sirong
e entler did puthing . for nithing wenl wroag

Aol hoe chilbdren wonld play by the peisounas posi,
For thes bilewt it mueds Betler Lian going (o schwl.
Then Missms arime from his reeking bed,
ot the children his mantie spread—
i frum harm,” Missos said

sighed a Tast sigh, e had stolen their hreath,
23t wengiped them in Chelera's cloak of death,

Srlect Storp.

JONCE SMILEY,
THE BOY WHO HAD NO FRIENDS.

A TALE OF A PAST GENERATION.

BY EZEKIEL JONES, ESQ.

(CoXTINUED. )
CHAPTER NINTH. |
NEENT GO PREMGEESS IS MADYE BY ALL PAR-

It 1 sometimex the caso that political machin-
wiwe clevorly sel in motion, does more

v the movers desite: that legislntive log-
g prts musses in motion which are not
vt e stapped; and that when o speenlat-

2o s Wiown up, the “havds at the bel-
i neither ride the storm of their own |
v, wor quell at, when, themselves disap-
L they wonld fain provent others from
e, ma fared it in relation to the case of the |
thement which we have desominated Berrys-

Ihe knot of specalators, who hal decided
that Berrysvillo was to be the plaee in the Conuty,

ol proconed, by “log-molling” legisiative lobby |

et therupon, the fonmlation of the fuinre |
Vonnty aeat 5 wod they had even mapped, lithe-
grapbesl, “locuted,” and “Jotted” the embirvoe
citves upon the banks of the Dig Moddy. The |
papers in the Atlsutie cities, editorially and by
correspondinee, accidestylly stumbling npon the
Big Madidy. hud clevatml the region into 2 per-
bt elysiom, the traet of all tracts in the West-

country. Even Western papers had, |
~oiire of them, playel i the same tane, there-
v moved by the w ers, uutil wll the
1l beiggan very naturally to womler why this
minlern Edon was not sottled by somebody. No.

Wy suspected, excopt those in the seeret, that
tearly all the requisite preparatioos had been
sale o throw the land into the market. We
wiv wearly all, becanse the lttle item of parchas-

£ the tract was pot quite completed when
tise 1n the East who thought they owned the
I were “quite rendy™ to sell, The reader,
as had the patience to follow us thos far,
=it imagine what kind of a change came over
L it ol their dream, when the news of the
hinre of their agent grested their aston-
Pa—

In the fir<t place, they voted Capt. Henry Un- |
fwud, Esa,, an tnefficient sl clamsy basioees
i Lieat perbaps was quite true enongh, but |
Wthis partienlar case he was certainly oot to
Wame, though he felt quite ns much mortifica-
T aw they felt disappointment. Perbaps he
ailier more, - The spedblators. in the next
Ived that Berrysville, or Berry's Squat,
! be the County-seat; that it wasa

1 spot, or where it was not barren, that its |
prwlicts were fover and ague; and altering
& e or two on their litlwgraph-'. llu',!' deter-
Wined 1o elevate anothes district of conntry,
opetate npon that, leaving oar hero's loea-
T ils primitive obscarity and worthlessmess.

A 1 all services in the premises from Henry Un-
il they most peremptorily and eontuma- |
sy deelined, notwithstanding he was upon
e spor woil rendy to serve. Another and &
Srewder mgont was sent ont, bot what he did,
B iell upan ancther traet, it is onnecessary
Tt us tu particalarize, forther than it will inei

Grntally appear in the eourse of the story.

FPerdirg these events, Hoory Underwond re-
Bained a1 Berrvaville, the guest, besaid, of Mr. |
lerrs, though fie was in fuct tolerated only as
the guest wf Jonathan Smitey. His pride, how- |
“or, would pot permit him to ackoowledge
mee at all in that relation, and he worked very
dts ehtain a recognition of himielf, in the

Ypering. In this, however, he could net make
Wich headway, s Berry, now old, LOOKED UP
Hredit it net to Hardserabble! ) to Jonen Sﬂli‘f?-
te fontball of his native town. Jonce was in-
“l the reigning monsrch, aod mueh to onr
Bilitary legul friend's discomfort did this fact
fityem alf npon i pereeptions. And further,
b neade the disagrerable discovery that he was
tiot ar afl apprecialed by Berry and his few neigh.
Hrh—that Lis advics was never asked. aml giv-
) Snaaked | was uot Tistened to, maech less hosd-
al: 1 = society was never songht, and that,
unsanght, it met with no more cager
@ than his advice. Great cities, they say,
“ e nonsense oot of & mwan.” Grest foresta

o wfficucions as vanity extractors; sod
“e Henry Underwoml, of the Bungtown
on Gusrds, and of the Eastern Bar, Es
™. was, in the more Jefersonian Western
b5, no only tacitly voted as “of noacconnt,”
pretty distinetly made to fesl “ just that

b Jay, Jonathan Bmiley, in the goodness of
Her ‘,":'"[-‘ waid 1o 'L‘-um-rwu:d.—"'l;:}l'ge d'l::t,

TV =T sorry fou were 8o ully disap-
Piated ahout the land. Here's 9:11'»& I'tl do—say

ny
L

| iw in the alr; ‘ charms of Berryaville, eonld sot so resdily blow

| whose iuvoloutary aud wll this bad bwen dove,

| sate fur the (

| where they shonbl be so far trom beoelittiog

| “stnck np”—as hard & charscter for man in cer-

| dog to thrive with the repntation of the rabies

grant’s family, as Berrs's equal and Jovee's |

Jou want it, and Her
envngh for yon, anyhow.” | m wmile

"Sl%. Smiley,” saud the other, “you have form- |
, o an exeeedingly wild overestimateof this coun-
| try. Lean't buy—it in pot worth my while—baut

I am quite obliged, nevertheless, I shall leave
| you in = sbort time, and might be ready to bhelp
| you toa much better bargain, if you hal ot
| chosen to embark all you are worth in this ineli-
| gible district.”

“Eb-bem,” thought Jonce—"sonr pes, I de
| allow.” Bat he said pothing. It hbowever so
happened that in a very few days Jouce and
Berry were astonished at Underwood's not ouly
claiming the offer be bad once rejected, but show- |
ing an earnest dosire for more lasd, thao, nnder
auny circumstances, they would bave been williug
to give him. The matter was taken ander ad-
visement, and the answer retarned was a suffi-
clent lesson to Underwood, that there isa tide }-ui;p.bnh out:
| in lnmdd purehases, as well a8 in other affalrs of | “Well, stranger, yon can fiddle a few, bot [

of amusement.
“Go it, stranger! You're a sereamer ! shonted
ane of the boatmen.

declared for the most violent kind of agitation

. mentally declare for drinks all around I

Auvd as they thas declared, Henry Underwouod,
the dignified, the

| wen. He was compelled to take one-linlf of what  allow I can throw yoo—loudisn hog, or at arm'’s

[ b might bave had in the st lustanes, and that, | Jength.”
| also, npon terms not gwite as gowl. Jonce bad | “Try it,” said Heary.
hasd, in bis early youth, thistles enongh to chew, | In o momeut all bamds were out on the green
to cut bis eye-teetl;: and Capt. Heury Upder- | swand. The stundy boatiman could not get a bug,
woud took the land upon the terms proposed to
| bim. Forthwith the ready assistunce of the men | like a bind, bat all efforts to destroy his equilib-
| o the setthement erected him a cabin,—and pow | riam were fiuitless.  Cantiously our hero played
| happewed the establishment of the fimt lawyer | ou the defeusive, till the boatman Imﬂ'ﬁl like his
in Berrysville, | own bigh pressure steamer. Then, by adexterous
‘ Nor were events long in showing what had in-  feint, Underwosd spread bim out on the grass,
duced this auxiety of Heury Underwond to pur- | and boundiog off, stood with his arms folded,
! chase.
| which we have indistinetly alloded—to wit, that

op.
those whe had developed, in the newspapers, the

“Stranger! you've licked me fair on that—and
there's but oue try more. Here's run for the
drinks—1be Culonel gives the word—out to the

wil the tire as they bhad supposed. Emigration
big syeamore yonder, and in" «

| pitched npou the tract as one highly favorable,—
exmmination verified as machof the prase of the

| be expectad by any man sceustomed 1o the tone | the bounding activity of Harry brought bim in
of thuse who wish to soll; and Berrysville did | three foll leugths aliead.
grow rapudly in importance, in spite of these “Harrah! for the lawyer!™™ And three hearty
who, having lost their bold apon it, wonld have  ebeor spoke Harry Underwond’s first Berrysville
desiguated it a5 a barren tract. Settlements | trinmph.
shout up “like winking” oo eligibilec Western sites. “Stranger—yon are a screamer, and somistake.
A preacher ur two, awd a doctor, were soon ad- Iconld beat you ou a tight—but 1 sevtimentally
dedd to the little compmnity; o “merchunt,” i. e. | allow I doo’t wart to spoil your face for a jury ;
a Western conuterpart of Deacon Underwood,  for you've got to do some law for me right off.

| inllowed, a “Hotel” astonished those who had | You're a perfect steamboat, aml can shine in any

beens nmed to simple and distant “publies,” and, | erowd yon like. I'm il town, with & pocket fall
as the scime of the bona Gde growth of Berrva | of rocks, sud bere™ (handing halfa dozen dollars)
ville into & town, the padilles of a stesmer stir- | “is a few peblles to begin with,  Just Gidale on
veed the turbid waters of the Big Moddy. ‘tuther fellow's wituesses, throw his lawyer, sud

Meauwhibe, the specolating cligue throagh  ontrun and cotjump him, as you have me, and |
shiall be as goud as new, and yon will be the tall-
est lawyer on the Big Muwldy.”

Here followed Harry's tirst consultation, with
n teal Western client, giving bim a genuione re-
twiver.  Amd with the soceose of Lhis saar, |
ness crowded apon bis bands. Workiug for his
birvad, with oo tather’s chest to fall back upon,
be sony eealized the besetit of depemding upon
himself, amd was not ashamed to admit that Jonce
Swiley conld give eonnsel even to hiw.  His vio-
lin, which had ones been his bane, was now his
best frividd and advertisement. No parts was
complete unlesa Harry Underwood was along,
andd from no exenrsion in which he coald parie:
pate was be left out. When fortune suce tarms
with aman, the reaction for goml seems to take
new impwins from having min to the lowest ; and
as he hadd brains, as well as a fiddle arm, Harry
Umnlerwimsl pever hal oceasion 1o regrel that
Juniece Swmiley had intromlnesd the lawyer, as a
fiddler, to the boatmen in Berrysville

wery prepaning their operations tosap in the bod
the wpstart place wluch had dared to grow in
wprite of th Thes bad prejured their onn
ourt Honse, juil, gallows wpon oc
vasion, amml other proofs of civilization, st a point

Berrssville, that it was charitalily hoped and he-
lieved their uuited attraction wenld throw the
settlement back inte primeval nothingness. Here
azuin the efforts of agent and  principals Guiled ;
wind 18 was diseoverod that while they had been
gl s pemdy to Jonlsy 1ofte existenor the town
ol their secaml elivies, the seeds sown i behalfl
of thetr st bove had so luxoriantly vegelated
that Berrvsville achieved for frsell, amd in its
foen’ despite, the greatness which those fies, onee
froiewds, onginnily designed Gor it Forthsith
arvse o Conrt House, in the stracinre of which
all sty les ol archites ture met, on terms of pepul-
liean equality ; aumd shortly followed the jail, and

f crrrumstanees  appertin . Last, thongh

| el least, came The Connty newspaper, grandilo CHAPTER TENTH.
thy entithed The Berrywville blican Ban
:::I:"“; ?;..,:w‘.:‘“, M,.‘,:,,“ af ,:, ﬂ,:,., Hewi- 15 WHICH GREAT NEWS COMES TO HARDSCRABILE.

wphere. Kod dn that newspaper the world wak AXD PELTIAN'S 80N GOADS AND I8 GUADED.

il visel, by way of mlvertisement, in indefinitely Peltinh Perkins' son John had survived his
large type, that Henry Underwomt attemded 10 giamissal by Margaret—as itdeed men ssoally
the practice of law in that and adjuining Conn- | gy who pay conrt rather to the snpposed wealth
tien; in another place it was stated that be woulld | of wonld-be lovers, than to their minds or their
attend to the business of those holding  military persons. And as Deacon Abijuh  Underwood,
landd warrant=<; in soother, that he could attond | jhanks to o clean conscience and a benevaleut
to making collections in the Eastern citien ; and | heart bade fair to live auother life-time  yot,
in others, making the aggre "
sprcifications, some half-dozen in numlber, that
be conld de all which toalimb of the law belougs
amil appertains.

welf that he did not “marry the deceitfnl littla
huzzy.” Nor did be scruple toexpress that thank-
fMluess, as thongh the = ring of the mateh,
Bot alas! What Henrs eould do, was left to | if mateh it conld be called, had been his work,
the sympathetic imaginations of himsell aml his and not hers. As to Margaret, she never tronlided
friends.  Preople had either no faith i his pro- | hersell to think of him, sxeept when she saw
fessions of ability, or such fall confidence that  him, and then, kind-hearted asshe was, she conld
they did not need to pot him to the proof. He | wot aveid an internal langh at the grotesque tig-
drove, to he sure, & considerable busioess in an- | are the discanded suitor presented, when, (o bis
awering questions whethier this bank or that was | impotent rage, he trampled down her rose bashes
goud, and whether an occasivual note at which | by woonlight. . ) ) )
he was permitted to look (Ob, Tautalos!) wasn | The Dencon, since his wife died, and sines
gennite emission.  He was reputed also to know | Harry had left him, to do, be trusted, wowders in
bogus from silver by the tooch, and as he actual- | the West, had actaally subseribed for o newspaper
Iy received an oceasional pewspaper from the | —for himsell, notwithstanding that, as postras-
East, people did him the honor toaccept the loan | ter, be bad the reading of all the news which
of it. He was also sponged ont of legal advico | came to town. The absenceof his boy badseem
upon suppose 1 cases, upon which be must either | od to give bim a stake in the whole conutry; for
prononnee, or lose his profitable reputation. Al | his interest was no longer entirely limited to
this, however, strange as it may secem, yiehled | Hardscrabble, and parts adjacent. Of eourse,
very little profit; and as Henry bad been known | Henry was vow o Western man, the father had
to smoke Spanish cigars upon his first coming  become interested in Westorn matters, snd, his
into the settloment, and to indulge in other dis- | eves onee opened to the West, the charmed cirele
tant but distinetly remembered extravaganees, | which once shat ont all beyoud his valley from

he was eonnted what is expressively termed | his vision was broken, and be looked once in a |

while toward the S8outh also. Political theorista
tain situations to prosper nnder, as it is for a | may say what they please about bonds of Union
-holding the confideracy together; there exist no
upon him. stronger than the ties of friendship and eonsan-
Gradually his means were exhansted; and al- | guivity, which- unite the distant points from
though absolute starvation is not very easy in the which the th-mghu of friend awl friend, parest
West, the mortitication of penury, its next door | and child, brother and sister, stray (o meot each
neighbor, was his constant companion. Why he | other. .
didd wot command business he conld npot nuder- | And, beside the paper from Boston, the Deacon
stad—for he know that his veighbors had liti- | was also in the regnlar receipt, from Henry, of
gations, and that they even ecarried their cases  the Berrysville Republican Bauner, and Democralic
out of town, be, as yet, liavpiuﬁ the enviable dis- | Meteor of the Weslern Hemiaphere.
tinetion of the one lawyer whe | r |
rysville. Nay, be was nctually called npon to | papers, it conld beat any six of them in bame,
decide betwesn the rival reputations of other | and give them odds. The mostinteresting items

lawyers, inorder that those who, he thonght, ' to the father were the son's six advertisements, |

shonld have employed bim, could earry theirfees | more or less, and from these the dear old gentle-
where they might get the most law for their | man concluded that Heary mast be doing an im-
psoner. And, to crown his misfortunes, 8 cer- | mense bosiness in Berrysville. He read with in-
tain legal roarer from a neighboring settlement q::iu- intetest the Ilamir'lg paragraphs about the
was already in tresty for a location in Berrys- | New Conrt Honse and New Jail, and other pnblic
ville buildings, antil be canght bimself looking at the
His old friends, Berry and Smiley, were, all | plan of Salomon's Temple, which hang upon his
this time, guing along swimmingly. Uuele Sam’s | wall, and wondering whether the great work of
comimission as ﬁ’ull aster, avd  the Goveroc's as | the wise King execceded in extent the baildings
Justice and as Commissioner of Deeds, was held | of the new and flonrishing town of Berrysville,
by them, and poor Underwond feit more ncutely | He read the arrival of steamboats at Berryaville,
how “circnmstances alter cases.” He was just | and sigbed that none could eome to Hanlserab-
thinking of abdieating forever the place which | ble, for the very sufficient reasan that the only
seemed to him so atterly unpropitions, when his | stream in town was oot of business all the year-
attention was one afternoon cailed to a koot of | exeept three weeks in the Spring, when, by infi-
boisterons woodmen relaxing their “ponderons | nite labor, it managed to drive a small—a very
strength” at the door af the “Hotel™ opposite, or  small Eri-! mill. .
rather permitting it all to find exercise in their With the very natera) fn-'l_mgu(n father, Dea-
heels and arms, g‘l’ they were dancirg all over, | con Underwond considercd his son Honry s part
to the musie of the ancient fiddle of mine host.  and parcel of the tewn m which he lived. and

H jed the ragtle-brained party with a  donbted not that 1o him was to beattributed the
f.:ri:rg .:? .di-gm, of which he louged 1o make  rise of Berrysville. Nor was hisinterest scarcely

them sensible. He saw Jonee join the gronp, and  less in onr old scquaintance, Jonce; but as
actoally losk on with evident smusement, and,  Jovce's vame did not appear in the newspapers,
for the hundredth time, he almost cnrsed the Incky  he conld not consider the “boy whe had no

t, as 1 him, who, against ail friends” as so prominent or important an indi-
ml.ﬁ hud thriven, while he, despite all fa- | vidnal as his own son, who pablished six adver.
voring eirenmstances, bad moved no step, excopt | tisements, more or less—the printer kindly put-
in rot ting them in to “All up.” after their time bad ruo

“Hallua, Squire!” shouted Jones, “spose you out, Bot of this bewspaper secret the Deacon
come oat snd join 17 ennld, of conree, kuow pothing. The letters of
Here was s dilemnn.  To rofuse, wonld be to  Henry, at first few, far between, and despondent,
do himsell no goml, certainly—to comply, was had of late, particalarly since the dance, wrestle,
po less disagreeable than to swallow & nasseons  and run, assumed a more cheerful character; aml
tion. And then—his dignity ! But peverthe  sines that time, too, Mr. Smiley wan frequently
ess, his last fen dollars was in the progress of mentioned in terms of friendsbip. “Mr. Swiloy,”
wantin w.:;ﬁnn. and listlessly. yot anwill-  thonght Margaret, wheo she first beanl his name,
ingly, he stal scross the road. He was met  as the Deacon read his name alond. Bat hereye
by anything but Jooks of weleome—and the com-  happening to catch ber reflection in the mirror,
¥ seemed to feel no particnlar gratitude 1o she distinetly remembered that Jonce was now
m« for inviting him over, by the way, as it grown big enongh to be a man and Do called
would seem, aa 1 damper on their amasement. Mister, if he ever mesnt ta attain that age. And
“Come, H ™ waid Jonce, “I'm bound 1o us she looked st herself—her reflection—in the
show these boys how Yankee Doodle can be faes, she binshed—I wonder why ¥
kieked out of this bere sod, and you're boamd to And afier that, too, she began to look rather
show them what amount of musie can be coaxed mr.'l:hiu,l,- at the hymeneal and ohn;g rec-
ont of that old fiddle. Columei!™ coutinned ors in the Meteor, as if she expected to find some
Juonoe, speaking 1o the mosical laodiord, “trnst & mentian there of him of whom she bad now be-
Yankee with that baby of yours ence, and zo be  gun definitely 1o think. She wondersd 1f be
getting & drink ready, all roand.” meant "'i 2t married, and then
Harry hesitated —but ul:hmghl sly wink of | to guess if, by any chance, he had ; and then sbe
Jonce's exe, bo fell in with his hamor, and the = thought that if he bad, Henry might have men-
fiddle, as was unanimonsly “allowed,” talked “a | tioned e T lant
Jeetle freer” in his baods, than had ever before =peak obliquely about certain changes a8 pend-
been heard “in thew diggings.” mhr&k:: : L';tb:g“h‘;“ 20, aad lh:n he 3.-1:. directly
T w to w
Doodle. Underwood, who fonnd thet S NS iSenoet: s shey M

Mmdnﬁuwah“uhhbmuum " -
hile it might pas more, than any be pouncing that Heary Underwood, Esq., and Re-
l;:' yed, C';in_vu videnes, for bow  beeca : of Bexrywville, were nomore twsin,
on fddle. Homml_'uku' hil;‘mm but one

th and Orphens himaell pever pla —_

'h;.. .;:'rpu-. All Bercysyille was alive and | = Whiskey, neat, or withont watez,

sud Il squeeze out | Jigging, avd even the more sedate looked on with |

“Them’s the scientfic licks I”
responded another, whose legs appeared to have

“Wheop " sereamed o third, “I give np. The
Bquite bas fiddled me down, and [ must senti-

| “That's the ticket! Stone fence, barefooted I

ise, the college-learned,
struck ap “Hail Columbia!" for then 1o march |
up to the rack by. This was the climax. His
fortune was wmde. The bardest looking, most
nuinvitiog man of the crowd, after staring at
bim, and actually taking hold of bis bow arm, to |
- satisfly bimselfl that it was boue and muoscle, and
uot a sun-beam, which had played apon the fiddle

awd at arw’s length, Heury daveed at bis tosses |

He hud been first sdvised of a fact to  while his discomfitted antagonist picked himself

» of large type | John had even found reasou 1o congratnlate him- |

If this hel- |
y starved in Ber-  domadal did pot contain more news than the city |

bere!™ Awnd this be said in
. for like most old ple, the 1 himd a habit
of thinking all lm younger people say of get.
ting married mere nousense, &8s easily set aside,
| BS 8 man can give up ood se for auother,
when assured it is a better one. “Bat,” contin-
ted be, “l can ouly e
has made & good match of it
“1 hope o, 1 wm sore,” said Margaret. The
| manner in which she said thismight have shown
| & curions observer that she was heart-whole in
that particular direction ; but the Deacon was
not eurions in anything but horse-flesh. If avy-
body could have re
would have seon tha t
bersell didd not eertainly
wonld not acknowledge it, she was half trewmb-

Jonce without striking him! We bave said in a
preceding chapter that she but remembered
Jonce as a boy, buot we have also saidl in this
that her own matority bad reminded her that he
was a boy po longer. Mercantile phrase is awk-
ward in love relations, but we ean, perbaps, word
| the precise siate of things no better than to say
that she beld herself “subiject to his refusal”™—or
that he “hid the refusal of ber.”
|  Wonderful was the gossip in Hard .
when the news got alroad that Henry Under-
woodl had “got married off there.” Not a fow of
| the citigens of that ancient town were liko the
old baly, who, when she heard of a distant tlm.
wondered, “bow people could liveso far off!” and
therefore was the marriage of the Deacon’s son
cousidersd so wiracnlovs an event, that mauy

Ll

Oue, two, three!  The irou nerves of the boat- | prople were actually astonished, on the next |
| now chingrined speenlators us could reasousbly | man wonld bave endured best ou the long run— | Sabbath, to find the Deacon and bis wand walk- |

ing to meeting, as if nothiog bad bappeoed, sad
| nothing remarkable bad been heand of during
the week. John Perkins “Homphed.” And be-
wide this stifled cjacnlation, which might mean
| svmething or nothing, be induolged farther in the

| remurk, “that be guessed some folks, whe ex- |
peeted something, would find now that every- |

thing did not always come in all things just

| exactly where they "Tottel ppon it.” This orac-
ular giving out was supposed (o have some ref-
erviice to Margm Hewry, and the Deacon’s ex
tate. Upon avotber brauch of his goesses, Pel-
tiah's son Juhn was more explieit. “It will be
a5 much as n week,” said he, “before any body
bears anything  good of that Jowee Swmiley, whe
ol to run away from Hardserabibie™

[ dohn wis & prophet.  ln jost a week from the
utteranes of that Orphie saying touching the
lvaring of suxthing good from ghat Jouce, the
maltreated and despised of Handsernlille, the
Berrvsville  Kepublican Banwer, and Democratie

Meteor of the Wentern Hemisphere came to Hard-
seralible, with an item of annoanosment indesd,
It startled the dwellers in that speient Township
wore from their propriety  than bad any previ-
atis event sinee Peltiah Perkin's eorn barn was
struck by lightning, and (vide newspapers pas
t hrned

an ondivary piece of foel, |
el i

bt 1 el
| This startler was no less than the position of
the uame of

JONATHAN SMILEY, Esq,
OF BERRYSVILLE,
at the head of the true bine ticket for Congress!
Then followed a leader, which led with the ques-
tion, “Wha is Jouathan Smiles 17

“Sure enougl,” mattered Peltinh, and grimi-
ed his son—but the Metwr, far from indulging
i any such sneering echo toits ghestion, pro-
ceeded to answer it, us ifSChad pat its own gue-

| ey for noother purpose, (as was prolably the
fact,) than to have an oppertunity to make its
| own reply.  The paper said, aml the Deacon reml
alond, that Jonathsn Swmiley wasa man who bad
entered the primeval shades of the nmbrageous
and eternal forests, with his own axe helve in
his own right hamd, and hewed oat his own for- |
| tune = the ave ., huttonwoonds amd
| paw-paws.  Noaw, thoogh the reader ntay sus-
pect that the axe which Jonathan first wiclded
ut the West was Berry's, and not his own, still,
ns the right ann was evidently his and vpone
other's, the little inacenmey may be winked st
—as many other questiounble epithets.  This, |
the strongest point in Mr. Smiley’s elaim on the |
suffragen of his fellow-beings, established, name-
Iy, that when he ehopped wond, he nsed his own
right arm and dexter Euul wilier items, of simi-
Llar character though minor importance, were set
up in s whole colomn. His moral virtnes and
political qualifications were disposed of in a sin-
gle parenthetical sentence, suthiciently ealogis-
tie, it in troe, and the sum of the whole was, that
Jonathan Swmiley, Esq., wan “Tae Max oF THE
Proree.” Other candidates reecived their prop-
er share of landation, ot ivasmoch xs Joneo
(we can’t forget his familiar none) was the kite,
wliose thight was to take along the whole ticket,
it followed that pll that was said in the praise
of the rest, was only as tepding to sbow that
| they had sufficient merit to be named in the
| same day with Jovathan Swmiley, Esq., of Ber-
- eyaville, “born,” (as the French express it,) that
Joneo Bmiley, of Hardscrabble, who had no
| friends’

And how fell the announcement on Hardserab-
ble?t The Deacon honestlgn rejoiced, almost as
much as bo wonld have done had the mau so
praised beent his own son, and the other citizens,
almost withont exeeption, followed the Dencon's
lead. While there was more than a probability

| that the settlement of Joneo's birth-plaes might
one day oblige the town to which that honor be-
fonged, to support him ax 4 pauper, the fact that
bt was an loubted Hardscrabblor by birth,
was not so mach insisted on—now, all Hard-
seralible was particularly eareful to remember
that Jonathan Smiley, Esqg., honored the airof
that ilk by inhaling it first into bis infant Inngs,
It was Hardserabble sir that he first exhalod in
those nnintelligible, though enormonsly nttersd
rodiments of the vernsenlar, with which all
children, in all ages, have first saaluted this fair
world ; » world, which however it may impmve
npon scqunaintanes, doth never, so far as all in-
| terpretation of their first cries hath  sigmified,
strike children very favorably at first sight.
| The Deacon posted out directly, to rend the
pewspaper to Ma'am Smiley. Peltiab Perkins,
who had ungraciou gh Tistened, skulked
away hame, nyinf fothifig to nobody.” Pel- |
tiah Perkina's son Jolin bad left & yoke of eattle |
at the door, while be went in for his “Santy |
Crooee,” wml 1o hear the newsa. Ax he passed |
the threshbold, be caught np his goad stick with
an air not 1o be misnnderstood, and played soch |
» ponchamarra upon the flanks of his lucklesa
n;eu, nmll with such llmlini.'ltll;:um from |
the regnlar ox-goad gamut, that the poor crea-
tures were utlerly noo-plossed. Then, with the
bntt of the stick. he tapped their faces till they
winked again, and bowed and backed in pamn

and terror, “albeit, well nsed™ to the ordinary | and doted on him, sod Ii

treatment of which this was only an extra ns«:—
imen, His discordant shouts, “Gee, Bock! Gee, |
Star'—Whoa'—Gee!—Haw " deliversd in ntter
disregard of any thing bat noise, maide the case

with the unlucky yoke but confusion worse con- |

foanded.

Margaret, from her window, had seen the Dea-
con start off with the paper in his hand—she
now saw and heard her guondam suitor’s ungra-
rivus braving, and, she did not need to read the
Democratic Meteor to know that it had brooght
gond news from Jonece. The behavior of Joho
eonld be the commentary on nothing else.

{10 BE CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.)

| GrasTSs “Lou Her."—The strange mutations
that time works out are showo by a ieaons
‘ instanen mow observable in Fairmoant Park.
| President Grant's “log hnt,” his home dur[i:&
the campaign that the
of Richmond, and has historical memaories con-
nected with it. It is one of the mounuments set
up in our besutiful park—s monnment of war—
yet now it in devoted to the useful bat peacefnl
purpose of storebouss for children's bula-
tors. “Let us have pem'.ilh-‘.ti::.hnm-
moas, yei modest, structure t be pat to
¥o s Philadel

i Tuxse are the evenings in which a man ean

imself like s rational
.:io:vi I'?“ come back from the coun-
try and catch him st Boston Globe.

“ e votion!™ exclaimed the Deacon; “who
wonld have thonght it? Why, T was in hopes,
after all, Margaret, that he wonld come home
and murry you, and settle down iu the oll place |~~~
fect sipeerity—

hope to goodness that be |

the girl's thovghts, he r
though
¢ Margar:

ling to thiuk how vearly the bolt bad fallen to |

| of hisx orthodoxy

AMiscellany,

MONTEREY.

:
-

Fears beel an lnmate

pinion of our best eritics. Ilhlndu;llrLr-
mlmugm«l.n the
off from the world. The Buffalo Express. remarking
Hoffinan's genios as 2 poel. says, “that mach
bews swarded  Testyses's Charse of the Siz Handred,

hut Hoffman's on the Batile of Mon s wortha | jo. o, the lam!
i of 1" e e ast, on ewe lambs of the tock,
et s s '? BN St ig iy Again, we bave the lameuntsble case of the ’

J We were ol many —who stood
Befure the lron aleet. that day ;

Yet manuy o gallent spiris would

Gire half his years, if be but could
Have been with us st Monterey.

I s.:- bere, now there, the sbot was hailed
5 deadly drifia of fery spray:
| Yet not a single suldier g
W hen wounded comrades roand them wailed
| Their dying shout st Motterey.

And on, still an enr column kept,

| .Ih"’“f"' walls of flase 1tn mkﬂn‘ WAy
Where fell the dead, the Ihwrinf nlopt :
Still charging vn the guns which swept

| Thre siijpery streets of Montervy.

!

1 The fow himse il recalled aghast.

| When striking whers they stromgest lay,

| We awon its Banking battcrios past,

| And braving full their murdervas blast,
Stormed histie the towers of Mottetey.

| Onut banners ot those tarrets ware,

| And there the VYVII|II€ bagles play :

| Where arange boughs al their graves,

qul-lg'rm the memary of the braves
Whe foaght and bled st Monterss.

' We were ool many—we who pressed
i Bewidde the brave whe foll that day:
| Bot who of us las not confesed
He'd mather share their warriae rest,
Thao sel have been at Moutorey !

- —— i —
MINISTERIAL DELINQUENCIES,

Predecessors of Bercher who Have Been Tried
and Found Wanting.

Althongh the newspaper potoriety attained by
the Beecher-Tilton scamlal is probably III!N'IIH'v
o, it Qs bt jost to say that Plymonth's pastor
i% not the only ¢ it and eloguent saint who
has got himsell intoa bad serape through a lamb
of s flock. Long ago Peter Pindar had oceas-

| bt denonnee  parsons of this type and their
long faced follows, “Their urelpulmn," said the

| matirist, “is 1o serve the devil privately during

the week, amd llackgnard him  publicly on Saop-
day«." There have been munderers and forgers
in the winistry, as well as violators of the sev-
enth commandnpent. A few such examples are
brietly wme wesl below, They will be found
sugpestive remding st the present time; to the
sants of the Plymonth personsion especially
they may prove useful for instruction, discipline
aml enprvelion.

The case of the Rev. Isaae T. Kalloch—usome-
times koown s “Whisky Skin™ Kalloch, the
Boston Panl—will luee fGumilinr to many of oor
renders.  Hisn tall, majectic, muscular (orm, re
semmbling the Farnese Herenles; hin gramd, eox-
wessive featares, that might have graced Apollo;
Lln erfinl eloiuence; the magneti ¥ hin
mar the charm of his voice; the «
be crowds of panting women
that crammed his chureh to listen entranved and
miesmetized v ben be preached —are not they all
written o the memories of Baston matrons to
this day, and do they not form another common-

er;

| tary on the danger of pripit idols of the physi-

cal persnasion?  Alas! the reverem] gentleman
had been wandering in the groves sacred 1o Co-
pid rather than bearing the oross eoblematic of
salvation. A yvoung lady named Stocle was bis
fascinated eompanion. Their soul communings
were at first tran®endental, then seraphie, then
beatifie, then earthly  and sensoal. Kalloch was
kickedd ont of the church, and went to Kansas,
where be Las sinco becomo a moddel lua’nd n
politician. T
Then again, shall vat the snpporters of the
Plymonth parson take eonrage when the name
of the Right Hev. Benjamin T. Osderdonk is
mentioned, The fonrth bishop of New York, be-
longiug to the High Charch see of the Epis-
copal faith, this prelate hwl attainid man’s al-
Iotted term of years, amd was in the enjoyment
of every comfort that furtnne bestows upon its
wost favoridl chililren. He was regarded as an-

| other mitersd Evoch, who walked with God;

and if, some morning, New York had been in-
formed that he had been earried up to heaven
like Elijal, in a chariot of fire, there wonld have
been far less nstonishimens expressed than when
it became known that a member of his congro-
gation had charged the venerable prelate with
undune familiarity with hiswife. The indignant,
disbelieveing howls of the High Chorchinen
were astounding. They denoanesd the charge
as malicious and tromped vp. Bat the Low
Chiurch folks held their peace aml snggested that
the charge had betler be investigated. Between
the squabbling and recrimination of these doc-
trinal factions an official inguiry was institated
The Indy's character aml rej i
tability were unimpeachable, and ssa conse-
quence the bishop came oat of the examination
with mitre cracked and lawn soiled. Tt was
shown that, while ander the influsnce of wine
or other stimulant, he bad indecently caressed
the lady. There was no blinking the fact that
his thoughts at the moment were impure and his
sction dugracefnl. Wherefore he was snspend-
ed from performing his ssered I'uuﬂ}na.-}}w
fuct of his being “stimulated” at the time being
taken in extenuation.

Glancing for a fow minutes across the Atlsn-
tie, some few of our readers will po doubt re-
member the ease of Achilli va. Newman. Achil-
li was originally a Roman Catholie priest; bnt,
on being ejeeted from the Roman fold for
and Iulfimnl licentiousuess, at the date ihe
trial, in 1552, he adorued the pulpit of a London
Protestant church. It was shown in evidence at
the trial that as carly as 1926 ho was deprived of
his facalty to lectare for an offense which his sn-

riurs did their best to coneeal ; that in_ 1531,
ﬁ: robibed of ber honor a young - woman of eigh-
teen; that in September, 1553, he was guilty of
a similar crime in the case of 3 woman of {wen-
ty-eight ; that on another occasion be chosn the
sacristy of the church for the perpetration of
another sueh crime, the day being Good Friday.
He afterward made the wife of a railor faithless
to her hasband, and lived pnblicly and traveled
abount with the wife of a chorus singer. After
his ex eommunication from Rome, and while
professor_in the Protestant college at Malta, he
was dismissed from Bis post.

. Newland aﬂswua‘-hxﬂ ift
o &t What an angelic pemn"lle

to us from England.

how some of our mothers admired him,
N on his words !
He wga the Sanday sensation of the age, and
Beecher, in his palmiest days, was never mofe
idolatronsly followed than he. He belonged to
the unetuons legions of Methodism, and be was
acenstomed 1o itinerate from church to chureh,

| bruising the old serpent’s head and t "
ing hordes of blackest sinners into whitest saints
whenever he preached. are folks who
still talk of Lis almost more than muartal elo-
quenee, the fire of his eye, the vehemence of his
gestore, and the grace and symmetry of his form.
They will rebearse how, when be used to
preach in the Allen Street Methodist church, the
| place wouall be so crammed boors before
serviees commenced that the Rev, Newland had
| to be passed bodily over the heads of the people,
throngh the w w, and so on, until he was
| hoisted fnto the pﬂlp;t. They will tell you that
| the Iadies were the most enthosiastic admirers
of the man, and that many of them were ready
| to melt and dissolve in Heliconean dew when he
} chaveed to look upon them, Bat that is thirty

as
maidens, exhibited Mafit adoration whe survive
have also sorvived pheir l'uﬂg ﬁ Inughed at it.
. Wher Mr. Maffit's w wasn't there
oceans of tears and whi_rlwiﬁhnf-l‘il among

¥

e ——

nown that ('harles Fenno Hoffman, the poet,
¥ of the Asylum for the
.t Harris He is the nuthor of many beauti-

ful poewms and wiich stand deserved] llfillm
thoaght

L0 inflocnces

affection. sbonld have been so antimely cut

i
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beydar of the ministér's happiness, One, 1ndee
—a splendisl sentimental gurnf Krookiyn—wen

confess much to her pions father. Then th
was some savctified blaapl i

there were enthusiastic maidens who wonld have |
made almost any sacrifice to bave restored the |

so far in demoustrative sympathy that in the
cutirse of homay eventa it became necessary to |

ROLL ON, SILVER MOON.

1 AtTstruvd from my cot, at die sume of the day
¢ I\‘Io’;;;c wn the 'bn-th‘d' Jume, p

| Neal o Jrssanine shwile, | capied = fair mad
Asedl abve plaintively sighed to the movs.

CRORUS

with some threuts against the

and scandals, and general pan

on the pastoral moautaio to
set on a bill, whe wever hi
| bnshel. Forty

of travelled afar.

e sweeliess of bis disposition and the parity
of his heart. But David sarreptitivusly glaneed
upon the unadorned loveliness of Batbsbeba aud
became a sin-stained Kiog, and the saintly Ste-

was soon after an unheard of hubbub at the Hab
and roawd its borders. There was o long trial,
the saladious charges were proved, sod the pas
tor ceased 1o be o shephend of Christ’s fold.

Then the Rev. Horsce Cook, a few years sinee
the minister of the Seventh Street Methodis
church—an elognent, tall, dark-eyed, handsome
man. Every one remembers how he sudidenly

Miss Jobuson, daughter of a member of

explaining his flight and confessing Lis love for
the young lmly, aud bow he sabsequently sent

au augel. But these facts, as we have said, will
be remembered and neeld oo longer be dwelt up-
ot here. Mr. Cook, of course, left the church
and is now studying law ; yet he had abilities
that would have nltimately made him s bishop.
—Sunday Mercury.

. e — -
THREE-CABRED MONTE.

Twe Pious Women Swindled out of a Basket-
fal of Bibles.

the western-bound train on the Ceatral Pactiic
raillroad arrived at Toano, two women of the ern-
sade cluss, who had been traveling on the tramn
for mune time, got off to see if they could find
vither sin or sinter to fur. They hal with
thewn a basket filled with nice little Bibles, and
with these they were going aronud dving goml
and making mopey. While vn the train, they
solid several Bibles, snd talked about religion
and ram to everybody who wouald subwmit to le-
ing thus afflicted.  As they stepped off the train,
buwed down by the weight of the basket, which
they earried between them, there was a sigh of
relief from the passengers, and many a wish ex-
pressal that the train would wove off sl lenve
them,

While wandering abont seeking cnstowens for
their wares, they ran across a genteeklosking in
dividual, who was engaged o tossiog arowmd
three pirees of paste-board, aml who seemed to
b butivd in devp meditation. They drew nigh
nite hing, and voticing Lis finely cot, classical
fentures wers o'erspread with shudes of sadnoss,
they offered consolation and & Bible fur fonr bite. |
Finding there were no comers in sight, he
gowod-vaturally resolved tof give the ladicsa little
game, juost to while away the time and keep them
gniet.  He threw the cards, and thon asked them
to pick out the Jack, which he had previousiy
shown them. They did wso, once, twiee, three
times., Then he threw them again, and one of
the innocents eried, “There it in, Yoo ean't fool
me, if you did throw ‘em quick.” *“No, madam,
you are mistaken,” he replied ;. and drawing out
of his pocket a ten and two twenty dollar pleces,
he nah‘. “I'll bet you §50 you dou’t know which
is the Jack.™ “0Oh, we never bet,” waid one of
them ; *“but yon can't fool ns with yoor nimble
fiugers.” Aod then they stood and eyed those
gold pieces, and thonght how much good they
wothl do them, and how little their possessor |
apparentiy appreciated their worth. |
Watching the favorable moment, the wretched |
young man said, “Well, I don't care, seeing it's |
you; I'll tell yon what I'll do, seving you're so
sure ahont it P bet you this §60 against that |
basket of books ; but everything goes as it lays
—yon can't find the Jack.” Now they were con-
vinerd more than ever that be was a bold, bad |
man, aud they determined to take his money, (o
help them along in the good cause in which they
were engaged. They “put ap,” and as both were
eertain the same eand was the one they were after,
ote of them seized it with, “This is the boy.” It
was tarned over, snd—it was the trey of hearts,

fonger atd more serions east, and they looked at
the card, at each other, at the bad, bud man, at
the money, and then st the basket of Bibles,
lhnrnn‘hlj‘ bewildered. The moutes sharp rl
np his tools, and walked off “with his plander,

tion, he disappeared from sight. The sequel is
soon toll. The winner marched throngh the
train and distribated the Bibles among the pas-
sengers. Several of the trophies are now on ex-
hibition in this eity. What became of the woumn-
eti in not known by the passengers.

He Never Took un Faper.

A man fifty-six years of . living in Colom-
bia Connty, on the border of Sauk, was in Hara-
beo recently, sod was asked what be thought of
the Beecher-Tilton matter. .
“Hescher! Who in Beechor 1 I never heard of
Beecher or Tilton before.”
“Did yon never really read of them 1" saked
the satprised inqgnirer.
“No,” he replied. “I was born in Pennaylva-
nin, snd esme np into Sank County twenty five

ears ago, and never took a paper in my life. 1
i'nl think I'd subscribe for oue when the war was
going o, but I didn't do ie.”
He knew something of Linesln, and was in fis-
vaor of putting down the rebellion, “but,” said
be, “the other man, who was Vice-FPrestdent, and
was promoted, (1 donot koow his asme), I never
Ik s What bas becomne of that [cliow, any-

w

hu“n pever heanl of Greeley or Grant, and did
not know who he voled for at the last election.
He read the New Testament diligently. This is
his main sonree of information on matters in
which be concerns himself. He has s family, hin
babes by lis thind wife being twins. It would
put be surprining if one of them became sn invet-
erate reader of papers, and an editor of renown,
and perhops the other one will preach—if they
are not girls.
Dr Savenio CavasLan:, the Palermo archi-

tect and archeclogist, has been devoting himsel(
tb:’uiual

terra-cofta. The | represen
L old Gmk‘.lcitiﬂ. -‘g:‘hn;»lt frout is a fine
specimen of Greek architecture, and its discor-

ery is copsidered important.

Boston Pilet (Roman Catholic) calls al-
m%u-mnﬁiﬂdnprthv

. beart, liver and

bodily welfare of the Rev. Newland Mafft. Af

terwurd there were beartburnings and aceusings |
‘ a ﬁ:mnmimm The l;:h:huloummum-ylnwmhu.

case was investigated, u troe bill was funud, and | s S m’f g e of

the wolf ceased to prey, in sheop's clothivg, st ;

3 be was o bencon | And be sileusty
his Light under o
ears sinoe Boston and George- |
town resoonded his praises, und the echoes there-

. Iu the pulpit, as the shephern)
and visitor of his flock, he was deemed peerless, Tl embruce the cold marth, and bedvw with my tesrs,
The impressive sanctity of bis manner and the | 3
ll’:lﬂ!dnrdf his eratory were ouly equalled by |
1

phew gazed upon a sister of the Hub, and there =

left bis wife and rao away to Philadelphia with
the
choreh; how he wrote a letter to his trustees, |

her home, solemuly averring she was as pure as

Last Wednesday, says the Alta Califorwia, an |

Their naturally long faces at once assnmed s |

1 Eail on. silver moon ;

- While the thm“? o :‘:’unm:.h e
WEVET. never mate, with m love will stray.
By the swest allver light of the moon.

» kil sudd azocere and

Ob: my B4 e loved me s degr—

win, ne live was w0 trae
Eoll on. silver meous. &c

Rev. Stephen P. Avery. Ha, two, stood seer-like hl‘-“" b s deasl. and the youth ouce 2o hrave

cut down like the rse i full bl .

I'm thaw i 1o w
By the swest silver Hzbit of the n--:.. s

vt allver moan. &o.

Bat his grave Ll serk ont amtll morn
And weep ot my lver so brave ; kg appenr

smert Buwers that hloom o er bis grave.
Roll mis midver moon Le.

Al never again can my beart throh ;
7 B':‘:ttn; at ome [ hqu-! tea u:--t :-:-c:mj oy,
tid Kimel Frismds will weep o'et the g he
By the sweet, silver u;ﬂm ke, T —
dll oo, silver monn, &c
'—*‘-h— -
MRS YILTON.

[From the Wommn's Joarnal |

Those who kuow M. Tilten well, and heoce
belivve in her essontial Rrentness aml truth of
ll'hll'-lklrf. shonld bear that testiovmy for her
1w,
Of all the persans in the sal seene which has
bwen passing bofore vur eyves, M, Tilton secms
to me Lo be sore wronged and injured than sy
:;:":‘- and 8F the sawe time o bo the uwst inno-

hh.

. ha‘-'_" Knows ber, mwre or less intimately,
sixteen years. 1 have soen hor in her house and
in my own, and have had reasan to sdwire and
| homor her in_ every relasioy iy which I saw her.
| She was a faithinl wife, 2 dicrent and gentle

wother, and ber bonse wis & nodel of pestness,

god taste, and good onlder. o

She wever gave ber chiliiten over to servants
She said to me, 1 hire servants for oiler things,

| bat 1 want to take care of my chilitren myaels -

iw I wake their clotbes, sud toach them their
lessons, and am pever happier than when, so-

i routuded by them here, I walch their opening in-
telleet.” Al she looked with motherly pride
sl tenderuess over hier little gronp of fine chil-
dren, who, I fully beliove, will yet “rise op sl
call hor blossed.”

Her husbahd, even now, while charging her
with the most infamous crimes, cansot Kesp back
his real beliel that “ne whiter soaled weman

| lives than Elizabeth Tilton.”

| Sull, by those who do not know Mre Tilton,
the question is bonestly asked, “What manoer of
wowan is it, who can say, and straight sneay;
who, at the bidding of anybody, mmﬁlaﬁmmn‘
deny the same thing iv the samle breath

Bat to my mind, s foll saswer is foand in the
picture sho bemself gives of her own utter misery.
The mnn shie trust failed her. Fhe whoshou
have sheltered the motherof hischildren with in-
finite tenderness, gave to the world a hist of the
numeless erime, Tho suspicions shadows gath-
ered around like a pall aboot her feet, and min
running over all she had —bushand, children,
bome, hope, everything.

Smartivg wuder blows whieh buman eyes could
see, nivl bearing others, which, though net scen,

ive the mont eruel hort ; eowering before an in-

‘amons woman who was installed over her in the

bhouse ; carrying to the ves of ber children the
dead hopes of all ber life ; drivon o the wall; in
ntter despuir, endared for five miserable years—

Elizabeth Tilton said what ber tormeoters re
quired her to say, sgninst herself, sgainst her
pastor, 1o her appurent eortain rain, just as men
in baruing buildings, to escape the tortnring

| lumes, leap from the top to certain death.

Doalytless there are many women whae, in her
plaee, nud guiltioss as shie, wonld have borne the
dastardly charges in prond silopce, searning to
deny, aud refusing to eriminale themselves
women who conld be drawn and quartersd, bat
w hom no stress of oirecumstances conkl compel to
falsehnl. There are others, whe wonld eling to
the wreek, bot with all thestrength of innocsnce,
wed pride, asdd truth, would go down with i,
shouting above the engulfing waters, “1 am not
guilty, | never disd it

Bat Mes. Tilton is of gentlor mounld. She lived
in her affetions, and when they were crushed, she
was crushed. Heoceforth she did as abe was bid-
den.  But ja the midst of all, sbe turned with
the instinet of trath te say, “My heart sches
at the iee of the stal extorted from
me."

This view of the case wxplaing Mre. Tilton's

acts. T still bold ber a good, trne woman, nn-
speakably sinued against and wmaged, and I do
moxt condially give ber my hand with all & wom-

an's sympathy, aud ery, “Conrage, M Tilton!
beyond this desolating flood and this farnseo
| seven times heated, are l::ﬂn‘rr dagp for you.
Then, hbonomable and honored, you will be girt
about and sustuined by the love snd strength of

our children, who, knowing the truth of thia
|fuiﬂrr trinl from youor lips, will vie with each

und before the vietims comprehended the sitna- | oohor in making smooth the path over which

on will go to the Blessed Beyoud, while human
fympnlhf"ngﬁbrm. good Samaritan-like, will
pour in oil and wine for the healing of the one
who fell among thieves” Mra. Tilton nimst re-
member that the tepder plant levelad by the
storms rises again; that the tree riven by the
lightuing, whose reots and beart are sonwd,
hieals ite horts, Jifts n ite comiely top, sproads
itw wide hranches, aud s still a stroug and trust-
el tree. L. &

— e —— A A — .
George €. Hurding's Opinion of the Saducer
. «'ﬂ- Danghter.

It is hand to kill certain beasta. The hyenn
who bas been tossing on abed of pain for the
past fortaight, with twa ballet-holes in his foul
carcmss, bas lacked the decency to die and sink
1o the bell that is {:\uin; to receive him. le
will be ont agsin in s short time, free to walk
the streets, free to breathe the air that is breath-
ed by decent e, and free to resume the prac-
tice of hin hollish arts. He will not be molestel.
Vile and indecent as he i, the law throws ila
protecting arma about bim, and no ove dare losd
a shot-gun and blow his vile entrails out at the
first nity. Jtis lawful to kill o mad d
It is not Iawfol to kill & hyena. hf?‘ﬂ"lh:; ;'hul
be dons with this disgrace to the fu "
to this ¥ on baman nature T What posish-
ment sball society inflict on the human ghool
who is not only gnilty of woman murdes, but

ollows the ve with his ma-
mnl;t ”.l'ii:h 't: Mrm haefore, it i

it Jawful to kill him, though his life is justly
forfeited to God and man. t there in obe way
to reaeh his coward beart. Lot him be made to
foel that he is o leper, an oateast, & pari

ior p ber skiriy o fear of oslamieton
bim on the strest.

::-.mm“‘ bim as being accursed. Let bim,
in the m of multitudes, feel the horrorsof sol-

t of companionship. own
':'.Zf"-'ﬁﬂ?,'s;':m d.rivrlhn furth m-:-.
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